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Farewell to a Lady.
Withdraw not yot thoso lips and fingers,
Whoso ionch to mino in rapture's ipell;

Ijifo'n Joy for lisamoment lingers,
And death soems in tho word-Farewell.

Tho hour that bids as part and go,
It Bounds not yet.0 no, no, no

Time, whilst I gazo npon thy sweotuous,
Hies liko a courser nigh tho goal;

To-morrow whero shallbo his ileetnocs,
WJion thou oro parted from my soul ?

Oar hearts shall boat, our tears shall
How

Bataot togothor.no, no, not

JOllK'S TRIAL.

u Jn*J.wIief0 the Wilderness road of
tho Adirondack Highlands strikes the
odges of tho groat Champlain volley,
in a Iifctlo oleanng, is a lonely log
house. On tho 10th day of Jnlj, 1852.
a musonlar woman stood at the door of
the honso, overlooking the vast eiteut
of tho valloy. From hor stand point,
ten miles of green forest swept down to
the lake s winding shore.
The woman know that these distant

moving atoms were boats freighting
lumber through Lako Champlain. She
knew thero was but one boat that would
r.® !° turn aside and como into
the little bay, and that this boat would
bo hor son John's sloop.
At about four o'clock, a young mnn

and the dog oamo np tho road nnd to
tho house. "Hoigho. mother, all well?"
was tho man's greeting. The woman's

5oh°n r8 WaB ' d° J°U d°''
Two hours passod away, and after1

sapper, the neighbors who had seen
John nnd tho dog oome np tho rond,
dropped in for n talk with "tho cap¬
tain/' as John was called by his friends.,
Boon tho inqairy was made. "Where

did you leave your Cousin William t"
John had taken his consin William,

who livod upon tho lake shoro, with
upon his Inst trip, and henco the

4 Johndid not answer the question
tly- He seemed troubled and un-

ry about it. He finally acknowl-
idged that ho and William had not
,{reed, and that high words and blows

Jind passed botween them, and addod
that lii » eouain had finally left the boat

A and gone away in a huff, ho know not
where, bnt somewhere into tho pineries
'.» Canada. He declared, getting warm
in his rooollections of tho quarrel, thnt

, "'lidn't oaro a darn" where Will
* ray.

girV- v J.",vaway; it wasAu^
rtm' n°t return. Hut ceiMin

BiraiiK^f«crios oamo up the valloy from
Cwrndtyufid 'oaohed the dwellom along
tho Adirondack Wilderness road. No
cousin Willinm had been seen in the
pineries; but just noross tho Canada
line, at tho mouth of Fish river, whero
tho sloops were moored to receive thoir
lading of timber, a bruised, swoolen,
festering oorpse had risen and floated
in the glaro of a hot August day. Tho
boatmen rescued it and buried it upon
the ahore. They described it as the
body of a IrVJ vigorous young man,

ML PS°ma"It soon gr^ :o be the onrrent opinion
upon the lake that Captain John had

. murdered his oousin William. The
dwellers npon the Wilderness road also
came by slow degrees, and unwillingly,
to the saino conclusion. It was felt and
said that John ought to be arrested.

* Accordingly, on a dreary day in No-
0 Fjwnber, two officers, from the county

town twenty milos away down tho lako
shoro, oamo and climbed the stoop road

*> ']tho lonely log-house, and arrested
>2 'fn. It was undoubtedly > dreadful
¦3 t^0B®1'wo lonolj- pooplo living

. ated in tho wilderness. Perhaps
tli. ro ought to havo been some oiying
and a soene, but there was no such
thtog. The officers testified that neither
Joan nor his mother made any fuss
about it. The- was a slight twitching

e»aof the strong muscles of her {ace, as
she talked with the officers, but no othor
outward sign.
John gave more ovidenoo of tho

wound ho felt. He was white and quiv¬
ering, yet ho sUontly, and without ob¬
jection. »".do ready to go with tho offi-
ffl i ,*? B°on prepared, and they
started. John, as he wont out of the

"V gMd-b^1
Tho trio went on foot down the road

feftSSM fcouse, whore tho officers had

'enc. gored wiatlully aftor thorn.
Whon tboy passed around tho bend of

Sfl.i0tl'n " «>>'. Japiter wont into
the honso. Tho strong woman was thoro
about hAwork, as nsnal; bnt the heavy
oare would now and then fall upon the
hud pine floor. Bhoknow that her own

th^county joil? KBdBg
At twelve o'clock of that ohilly No-

vember night, tho woman and tho dog
wont out of tho honso aho faatoned tho
door, and then they wont togetherdown
tho dark mountain road, while tho an-

ye«r. The next day at noon, a voiy
weary woman on foot, witha small bun¬
dle and a largo dog, put up at tho littlo
village hotel hard by the county jail.
Another day passod, and then tho

preliminary examination camo on before
ajoatico, to determino whether there
was sufficient evidence to hold John In
cuitody until a grand Jury of tho connty
should bo assembled for tho next Court
of Oyer and Terminer.
Tho evidenoo against John SMmed to

Ihe magistrate cloor and oonoluslve.
Brtt tho oounsol for tho accused (em¬
ployed by John's mother) took tho
ground that as tno offense was oommlt-
fed in Canada, o Justice in tho United
Htatu had no jurisdiction in tho mat¬
ter.
This view prevailed, and afferflvc

days tho acoused was sot atliborty. Bnt
the voice of tho people, which tho
ancient proverblmyHiH liko tho voiooof
God, had dooided that John was guilty.
It was undor this crushing oondomnu-
fion that John and his mother left the
county town on a cold Decomber day,
turning their steps homoward; nnd at
ovening thoy climbo<l tho aoclivity so

familiar to them, and reaohed the
lonely log-house upon tho mountain.
Their neighbors wero glad to see thorn
book again, bat were plain to say that
"it appeared liko as if John was

guilty.'' These dwellers in the solitudo
were accustomed to spoak truly what
thoy thought. John and his mother
too spoko openly of this matter. It was
only of showing affection and lore that
theso people were ashamed and shy.
They both admitted to their neighbors
that the evidence was very strong, but
John added quietly that ho was not
guilty, as if that settled the whole mat-

Bat the voioe of tho people and a

sense of justice would not let this crimo
rest. It atme to be very generally
known that a man guilty ef murder was

living near the shore of Lake CJham-
plain unmolested. Arrangements wero
effected by which it camo to paBS that
theCanadian authorities made a formal
application to the United States for tho
dolivory of ono John Wilson, believed
to bo guilty of the murder of his cousin
William Wilson.
And so again two officers, this timo

United States officials, olimbod up tdl
the little log-house upon the edge of
tho great valley. Through a drifting,
blinging storm of snow they were pilot¬
ed by a neighbor to tho lonely house.
Thoy mado known their errand, and in
the course of half an hour the officers
and thoir prisoner wero outintho storm
en route for the distant Oity of Mon¬
treal.

It was many days before the woman
saw hor son again. For four montliB
John was imprisoned, awaiting lus trial
before tho Canadian courts. Doubtless
thoso four months seemed long to tho
solitary woman. She had not muoh op¬
portunity to indulgo in melancholy
.ranoies; she spent muoh of her time in
pulling brush and tfbod out of tho
snow and brenking it up with an ax, so
as to adapt it to the aiae of h9r stove.
The neighbors tried to be kind, and

ofton took commissions from her to tho

matter afterward, "what could neigh¬
bors amount to, when the nearest of
thorn lived a milo away, and all ff them
were plain to aay that theybelieved she
was tho mother of a murderer ?"
Bat tho noighbors said tho woman

did not aeem to mind tho solitude and
tho rough work. Morning, noon, and
night ahe was ont in tho »now or tho
storm at tho littlo hovel of a barn baok
of thohonao, taking oaro of two oows
and a fow shoop which wore hor'a and
John's. At other times travelera upon
tho Wilderness road would aco nor

;ular flguro clambering down,'dge, dragging poles to tho
"bo ont up for fuel.

Bho roeoived two lottors from John
in tho course of tho winter. The first
told her that ho waa imprisoned, ami
awaiting hia trial in Montreal, und the
neit one said that hia trial has boon set
down for an early day In March.
This correspondence waa all tho in¬

formation tho motlior had of hor son;
for the lako was frozen during the win¬
ter so that the boats did not run, and
no news oould come from Canada by
tho boatmen.
Whon March came and passed away

without intelligence from John, it was

taken by the awellora upon tho lake
shoro and along the wilderness road as

a sure indication that ho had been con-
vioted of the crime. A lottor or nows-

paper announcing the faot was confi¬
dently looked for by the noighbors
whenever they wont to tho distant post-
offlce for their weekly moll.
As Maroh went ont, and spring days

and sunshine came, it was notloed that
the face of John's mother looked sharp
and white, but she wont about tho
same daily duties as boforo, without
seeming to feel ill or weak.
On a plaahy April day, full of sun-

ahino, 'she stood on the rocky ridge
back of the honae, looking down upon
tho lake. A fow early birds had come
back and woro twittering about the
clearing. Although the snow still lin¬
gered in patohes npon the highlands,
tho valley looked warm below, and the
ant boats of the season wero dotting
thowido, distant mirrow of "old Oham-
plaiu." A man oamo slowly np tho
mnddy line of road, through tho gato,
and aronnd tho house; then first tho
woman saw him. A slight spaam pass¬
ed over her faoe. Thero was n littlo
pitiful quiver of tho muscles about the
mouth, and then she walkod slowly
down tho ridgo to where the man
atood. Sho struggled a littlo with her¬
self boforo sho said. "Well, John, I am
glad to sco yon back."
John tried to be oool also, but nature

was too muoh for him. Ho oonld not
raise his eyos to hers, and his simple
rosponso, "Yes, mother,"wasohoking-
ly uttered.
Tho two walkod into tho houso to¬

gether in tho old familiar way; tho wo¬
man without a word began to spread the
table, and her son went out and pro-
pared fuel, and, bringing it in, replen¬ished the firo. Thon he sat down in his
acoustomod place by tho stove, with a
pleasant remark about how well tho lire
burned, and how good it seemed to be
home again. And the woman spoke a
few kind, motherly words.

It was tho way they bad always done
whon John came back, bnt now there
was a groat sadness in it, for he had
oomo "from priion." Jnpltor seemod
fully to roalile the situation. He ex¬
hibited nono of that friskiuesa which
characterised tho welcomo ho had
usually given ; bnt when John was
soatcd tho old dog camo slowly np to
him, laid his foro paws and his head in
his master's lap, and looked sadly in
his face.
As thoy sat down to supper. John bo-

Gn to toll of hia faro "in tho jail at
ontrcal, and to speak frcelyof bis life

there. "Will you havo to go back J"
said his molhor, with that quiver about
tho mouth again. " No, mothor," said
John, "it is finished, and I am dis-

ARor supper tlio story was told over,
how well John's counsel hiul worked
for him, and how tho judge had said
thero wns not sufficient ovldenoo to
convict of so great a crimo.
John continued from this timo on

through the spring to livo at homo. IIo
allowed his sloop to float id[y in tho
bay, while, aa bo aaid, ho himself rest-

cel. The truth was, he uv, as others
did not, that his mather had earned a
fearful weight, .and now, when it was
lifted by his return, that the resources
of her life wero exhausted. The
change, not yet apparent to other eyes,
was clear to his vision. Bo it is that
these silent spirits read each other.
As tho warm weather advanoed, the

strong woman became weak; and as the
Juno flowers began to bloom, she
ceased to move about much, and satthe
most ot each day in a chair by the open
door. John managed the house and
talked with his mother. Her mind
changed with tho relaxation of her
physical frame. She no longer strove
to hide her tears, but, like a tired in¬
fant, would weep without restraint or
ooncealment, as she told her son of the
oarlj loves and romance of her girlhood
life in a warm valley of tho West. Ho
learned more of his mother's heart in
those June davs than he had surmised
from all he had known of her before.
And he understood what this predicted.
He felt that the heart nearest his own
was counting over the treasures of life
ore it surrendered them forever.
Thero was no groat scene when tho

woman died. It was at ovening, just as
the July fervors woroooming on. She
had wept muoh in the morning. As tho
day grow warm she becamo very weak
And faint, and about noon was moved
by her son from hor chair to hor bed,
and so died as tho sun went down.
John was alone in the houso when

she died. Sinco his return from Mon¬
treal, he had been mado to feel that ho
bad but one fnond besides his mother.
Only one neighbor bad called upon
him, and that was Pete Bearles. He
had over proved trao. But John did
not liko to trouble his ono friend, who
lived two miles away, to come and stay
with him during tno night. So ho
lighted a candle, took down from a
Hholf a little Bible and hymn-book that
ho and his mother hod carried on an

average about four times a year to o
school-house used as a church, some six
miles away, and so along with the dead
ho spont tno hours in reading and tears
and meditation.
In the morning he looked tho door ot

his homo and walked "over to Peto's."
As ho mot his friend, ho said in a clear
voice, but with eyes averted, " She has
gono, Pete.if you will lust take tho
key and go ovor thero, I'll go down to
tho laty and get the things, and tell
Downer, and wo'll havo tho funeral, say
on Thursday."
Pete hesitated a moment, then took

the koy John offered him, and said,
" Yes. John, I will tell my woman, and
we will go over and fix it, and he thero
whon you oome back." And so John
wont on his way. "Downer" was the
minister, and "the things" wero a
coffin and u shroud. .

On Thursday was the funeral. Petd
took care to havo all tho people ,rot the
neighborhood there, although it hardly
seemed as if John desired it. The
popular voioo having once dooided it,
hold John as a murderer, and claimed
that ho was cleared from the chargo
only bytho tricks of bis lawyers. John
knew of this decision. At the funoral
ho was stern, cold, white, and statue-
like. While others wept, but fow tears
fell from his eyes, and even theso Boom¬
ed wrung from him by an anguish
for the most part suppressed or con-
coaled.
Ho ohose that his mother should be

buried, not in tho " burying-ground "

at the settlement, but tipon thoir own
little farm where sho had lived. And
so in a spot below the rooky ridge,
whero wild violets grew, she was laid
to rest.
John Bpent tho night following the

funornl at Pete's house, then returned
to his own home, and from that timo
his solitary life began. He took his
cattle and his sheep over to Peto's,
mado all fast about his home, and re¬
sumed his boating upon Lake Oham-
plain. He fully realized that he was
a marked man. Ho was advised, it
was said even by his own legal counsel,
to leave, tho country, and to leavo his
name behind him; but no words influ¬
enced him. Firm and steady in his
courso, striotlv temperate and just, ho
won respect where llo could cot gain
confidenoo.
The years rolled by. Captain John

still was a boatman, and still, kopt his
home at tho lonely log-house on tho
edge of the great valley. From oaoh
voyage he roturnod and spent a day and
night alone at tho old place; and ft was
noticed that a strong, high paling was
built around his mother's nave, and a
marble head stone was placed thore,
and other flowers grew with the wild
violets. Even in winter, when thero
was no boating and ho boarded down
by the lake, he made many visits to tho
old homostead. His figure, which,
though youthful, was now growinggaunt and thin as his mother's baa
been, was often seen by Pete at night¬
fall upon the top of a certain rooky
ridge, standing out clear and sharp
against the cold blue steel of the winter

John hod no companions and sought
none. The young men and women of
his set had married and settled in life;
ho was still the same.
But thero camo a ohango. Eloven

yean had passed sinoetho mother died,
and it was Juno again. John was spend¬
ing a day at the old place onoo more.
Ho sat in the door, loolcing out on the
magniflcont landscape, tho broad lake,
and the dim line of mountains away
across tho valley. Tho lovely day
Boomed to oheer thin stern, lonoly man.
Throo persons camo uptho rood; they

advanced straight to whero John was
sitting. Ono of thom stepped forward,
looked John steadily in the fnoe, hold
ont his hand to him, and said, "John,
do you know mo ?"
Tho voico seomod to strike him with

a sharp, stunning shock. He quivered,hold his broatb, stared into the eyes of
tho questioner, and then suddenly be¬
coming unnaturally oool and oollected,
said, "Is it you, NVilliam ?"
The two who stood baok had onoo

been John's warmest friends. They
now oamo forward, and witji such words
aa they oould oommand, told the story
of William's sudden roturn, and sought
for themsolves forgivenoft fur tlio crurl
and false suspicion which had so long
outranged thom from thoir friend.
John seemed to hear this as ono in a

dream. He talkod with William and

the men in ft manner that seemed
strangely cold and indifferent, about
whero William had been voyaging bo

long in distant soas, and of his strange
absence. A quarter of an hour passed
away. The men proposed that John
should go with them to their homes,
and said there would be a gathering of
friends there. They pressed the in¬
vitation with warmth, and sneh true
feelings as our voices oipress when a
dear friend has been greatly wronged,
and we humbly acknowledge it.
John said absently, in reply, thot he

did not know. He looked uneasily
around as if in searoh of something,
perhaps his hat. He essayod to rieo
from nis chair, butoould not; and in a
moment he fell bock, ashy pale, faint¬
ing and breathless. Tho men had not
looked for this, but acoustomed as t1"^
wero to therongh lifetf the wilden
they wero not alarmed. They fan;
the fainting man with thoir straw h
and as soon as water could- bo found,
applied it to his hands and face. Ho
soon partially recovered,,and looking
op, said in a broken voioe, V Give mo
time, boys," At this hint, the two old
frionds, who wero now crying, stoppedout of tho door, and oousin William
sat down out upon the door-stop.
John found that a little timo was not

onoagli. Ho had traveled too long and
far in that fearful desert of loneliness,
easily or quidkly to roturn. A nervous

tyvor followed the Shock he received,
and'for two months he did not lcavo
the homestead, and was confined to his
bed. But tho old honso was not lonely.
The men and women came, both Iuh
old friends and some newcomers, and
triod to make up to him in some degree
the lovo and sympathy he had so long
missed. But for many days it was evi¬
dent that their kindness pained and op¬
pressed him.
" It appears like," said Pete, "that a

rough word don't hurt him, but a kind
one he osn't stand." And this was true.
Hissonl was fortified against hatred
and contempt, but a kind voioe or a
gentlo caress seemed to wound him so
that ho would sob liko an infant.
As he recovered from his illness ho

continued gentle, kind and shrinking,
to a fault. By tho operation of somo

spiritual law that I do not fully com¬

prehend, ho was, after his recovery,
one of th0B0 who win a strango affection
from others. His influonco seemed like
a mild fascination. It was said of him
in after years that he was more truly
loved, and by more people, than any
other man or woman in all the settle¬
ments round. Children lovod him with
a passionate attachment, and thewoman
of a child-like nature whom he made
his wife is said to have died of grief at
his death. Ho dopartod this life at the
ago of thirty-eight years, and ho sleeps
on tho edge of the great valley, with his
mothor and his wifo besido him.

Notes on Advertising.
To euro dull timos.apply an adver¬

tisement to tho afflicted part.
A sign-board can't tell everything.

It takes an advortisemont to do that.
All who advertise do not got rich, bul

precious few got rich without it.
The world is full of advertising, yei

every one wants to seo what is new.
Tho world's momorv is short. It will

forget you if you do not jog it fre¬
quently.
Early to bed and early to rise
Will all be in vain if you don't adver¬

tise.
Tho world is sure to find ont an hon¬

est man : but it will find him out a

great deal quioker if ho advertises.
Yonr advertisement is your represen¬

tative. It need not be large or impos¬
ing, but should bo honest and re¬
spectful.
Truth may oontrivo to livo at the bot¬

tom of a well, but it is about the onlything that can make a living in such
obscurity.

It takes threo tilings to make adver¬
tising pay: Honest goodB, an attrao-
tivo advertisement, and an economical
medium.
The telescope aeem* to bring distant

friends near yon: tho advertisement
really puts you into communication
with thorn.

Beccher on Freachlng.
The ninth lecture of the oonrse on

preaching was given at New Haven by
HenryWard Beecher, tho subject being
tho way to make men conscious of their
sinfulness. Among other things Mr.
Beecher said:
An ignorant villager who had paint¬

ed a lion for a sign and thinks he has
foniuB will nover be convinoed that he
lasnono by arguments, but if a fine
tainting of a lion be placed beside his
.angling work, we will at once say, .'I
was an ass." S3 we may preaoh that
men are without holiness, but if we do
not show this by suoaking of their
speolflo sins they will not realiiso it.
In preaching wo must follow the scrip¬
tural rather than tho theologioal
mothod. There could not be any great¬
er crnolty than to preach to this genera¬
tion as Jonathan Edwards did to his.
That was almost inhumanity to mon.
Wo muBt make men fcol that God is
compassionate and feels for them as a
father.

Released on Ball.
Four gentlemen, says the New York

Herald, have been found willing to go
bail in tho Bum of twenty thousand dol¬
lars for the appearance of Officer Leahy,
who shot poor MoNainara. Tho bail is
large; but it is bo regretted that homi¬
cide is a bailable offense. Peoplo who
are ovor-readv in the nso of dangorons
weapons ought to be kept closely in tho
hands of the authorities until the law
had deoided whethor or not their action
wna justifiable. It might make shoot¬
ing and stabbing a less popular amuse-
mont if snch as indulge in it wero cer¬
tain that they would have at least to
stay in prison until a tender-honrted
jury could bo found to absolve, them.
Wo urge this reform on tho attention
of tho law makers. Of oourse we do
not wish to press hardly on that worthy
oIbbs who mako man-killing an mnuae-
ment, but wo would liko to rodnoe tho
sport to duo limits, lest it should bo-
oomo altogether vulgar.

A Story for Liquor Dealers.
Tho liquor dealers who havo to listen

to the prayers of tho women have a
consolation in the story as told by
Dickena of Jerry Cruncher, tho body
Bnatcher. We opine they took the
prayers muoh as Jerry did. Diokens's
story runs as follows:
Mr. Oranoher reposed under a patoli-

until he rose above the surface, with his
spiky hair looking aa if it must tear the
sheet to ribbons. Atwhioh juncture
he eielaimod, in a voico of dire ex¬

asperation .....
" Bust mo, if sho ain't at it again 1
A woman of orderly and IhduBtrions

appearunoo rose from hor kneos in a
corner with sufficient haste and trepida-

jtion to show that she was tho person
roferred to.
" What 1" said Mr. Crunohor. looking

out of bed for a boot " You re at it
agin, are you ?"
After hailing tho morn with this seo-

ond salutation, he threw a boot at the
woman as a third.
" What," said Mr. Cruncher, varying

his apostrophe after missing his mark,
" what are you up to, Aggerawayter ?"
" I was only saying my prayers."
"Saying your prayers! You aro a

nice woman 1 What do you mean by
flopping yourself down and praying
"I was not praying against you; I
is praying for you.,r
".You wor'n't. And if you were, I

won't be took tho liberty with. Hero !
Your mother's a nice woman, Jerry,
going a-praying agin your father's pros-
poritv. You've got a dutiful mother,
you have, my son. You've got a re¬

ligion* mother, you have my boy; going
snd flopping herself down, and praying
tbat the broad aud butter may bo
snatched out of tho mouth of her only
child I"
Master Crunohor (who was in his

shirt) took this very ill, and, turning to
his mothor, strongly dopreosted any
praying away of his personal board.
" And what do you suppose, you con-

oeited female," said Mr. Crunoner, with
unconscious inconsistency, "that the
worth of your prayors may bo ? Name
tho price that you put your prayers at."
"They only oomo from the hoart,

Jerry. They aro wtrth no more than
that."
"Worth no more than that?" re¬

peated Mr. Cruncher. "They ain't
worth much, then. Whether or no, I
won't bo proyed agin, I tell you. I
can't afford it. I'm net a-going to be
made unluoky by your sneaking. If
yon must go flopping yoursolf down,
Hop in favor of your husband and child,
and not in opposition to 'om. If I had
any but a unnat'ral wife, and this poor
boy had any but a onnat'ral mother, I
might have made some money last week,
instead of being oounterprayed ana
countermined and being religiously
circumwented into the wore* of luck.
Bu-u-ust me," said Mr. Crunohor, who
had boon all this time putting on his
clothes, "if I ain't, what with piety and
ono blowed thing and another, been
choused this last week into as bad luck
as ever a poor devil of an honest trades¬
man met with. Young Jerry, dross
yourself, my boy, and while I olean my
boots keep an eye on your mother now
and then, and if yon soe any signs of
moro Hopping, give me a call For I
toll you," here he addressed his wife
onco more, "I won't be gone agin in
thia mannor!"

Cattle Raising in Texas.
A stranger ooming to Voxa/i would be

almost of the opinion that cattle must
spring up out of the earth, or be blown
over the land by the fleroo Northers.
Every steamer that leaves for New Or¬
leans oarrios its dock load of cattlo, and
half tho men to be met on tho streets
wear tho long spurs and carry the eattle
whips wliioh indicate tho ranchman of
the prairie. Tho raising of cattlo seems
to bo the main staple in this section of
tho State, whilst many of thoso engaged
in it do not own an acre of land. Thoy
brand and mark their eattle, and turn
them looso on tho nnenolosed prairios
to multiply and inoresso. A part of
these prairios belongs to private nar-
tios. bnt the majority are the public
lands of the State. Wo hoard this
morning of one eattlo raiser who olaims
that ho will have seventy-five thousand
oalvesto brand this season, who has no
enolosed pasture, but turns his oattlo
looso. He olaims to have branded six-
tv-threo thousand last year, and seventy
thousand the preceding year. Still, in
all thia groat oow country, it is almost
impossible to get a drink of milk, or
sufficient for a oup of ooffeo. At Gal-
voston it costs one dollar per gallon.
The cows raise their own onlves, which
are allowed to consume all tno milk. A
calf is nover killed before it is a yoar
old.
There is now, however, an effort mak¬

ing to oompel all partios to keop their
eattle in onolosed pastnros, and take
themnp off tho publio lands. It is ar-

fued that they sEonld bo compollod to
uy tho public lands for thoir pastures,

and not bo allowed to lot their cattle
roam at largo. It is called tho 11 fence
law," and imposes a tax on the owners
of all oattlo found at large after a cer¬
tain date, canal to tho tax that wonld
bo due the State if it woro owned by
privato partios. Farmers aro not ro-
quired to fenoo thoir lands, but can re¬
cover durances for the trespass of cattle
in their Holds. The superiority of cat¬
tlo fattened in enolosed pastures, and
tliur enhanced value iu tho New Or¬
leans and Havana markets will, how¬
ever, soon oompel thoso who keep thoir
oattlo runuing at large, to either secure
enolosed postures or quit the business.
Tho keeping of cattlo in pastures is a
comparatively new enterprise, and it
has met with marked suooohs every¬
where that it haa been adopted.
This wholo business of turning eattlo

loose with brands is regarded as a verydemoralizing prooess, leading to all
manner of fraud aud rascality, but we
will give a moro dotailed account of it
when wo reooh tho hoart of tho oattlo
region, where wo hope to arrivo to-mor¬
row, if tho wind is favorable, aud tho
mall boat don't postpono its departure.
.Cor. Hall. Amc,.
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Tho Warmth of Clothing:.
Generally our clotliing has boon con¬

sidered as an apparatus lor keeping the
air from ub. This conception is utterly
erroneous, and we can hoar no garment
which does not allow of a continual
ventilation of our surface. Just those
textures which aro most permeable to
tho air keep us warmest. I have ex¬
amined different materials for their per¬
meability to air, nnd taking tho perme¬
ability of air passing through ilannel
as 100, linen allowed 68, silk 40, buok-
skin 08, chamois 51, kid 1 part of air to
pass through them. U tho above
stated notion was correct, kid would
keop us 100 times Wurmor, chamois
warmer by half than ilannel, and so on,
whilo every one knows that it Is quite
the rovorso. Fur is so arranged that
its ilno hair projecting into tho air in¬
tercepts all the heat which flows from
tho surraco of tho body by radiation
and conduction, and distributes this
heat through tho air which circulates
between the single hair cylinders. Thus
tho air, howevor.cold it maybe, reaches
tho nerves of our skin as a warmed air.
Furred animals in winter, when touch¬
ed saporfioially, givo a very cold sensa¬
tion; it is only near the skin that their
hair feels warm. In a severe cold, cer¬
tainly littlo of our animal heat comes
as far as tho points of tho hair, from
wliioli it would escape by radiation or
conduction, as tho current of air in tho
fur cools tho hair from its points to¬
wards its roots, and a sevoro cold pone-
tratos only a littlo further^nto tho far,
without reaching tho skin of the same.
This can take plaoe only at an exceed¬
ing low teniperature, or when a verj
cold air is in violent motion,.Dr, Von
Petten Kofcr,

Would litre Order*
Areoent scone in the Chancery Court

nt Cincinnati: A lot of lawvoto raising
a reverberating racket, tho deputy
sheriff pounding on his desk with a

jnokknifo.tho counsel's voice raising o'or
tho din in a vain effort to roach tho jper-
turbed ear of tho urbane chancellor,
who looks helplessly and imploringly
around. Suddenly ho rises to the gravi¬
ty cf tho oocaaion, raps with his grsvel
and addresses tho deputy sheriff thus:
"Mr. Deputy." "Yea, air," responds
tho functionary, starting as though ho
had been shot. "I want you," pursued
the ohanoollor, benignly scrowling over
his speotaoles, "to try and keep thoso

Entlemen quiet; if you can't, report
em to me, and ill And them; if yon

don't report thom, then I'll find you."
And thero was a great calm.

The low* House has paa««d. a law
prohibiting the salo of wine, beer, or
ider. Whisky, brandy, nnd other
trong drinks are already forbidden.

Items or lateral,
PtiimiyW&iiia hu 19,000 publicschool

teachers.
A Milwaukee bono has died of a

broken heart.
The emigration from Great Britain

was greaterJaat yoar than in any year
since 1854.

Galena, I1U does not Me how it can
sot along wltKout restoring whipping in
its public schools.
It is said that in the making-up of

costumes, throe shades ol a color will
be very fashionable.

wrinkles in subjeotion.
The days of the army bine overcoat

arogono. Tlio motha Lavo contracted
(or all that oould not bo worn out.
Liniment labels are said |ofreely among the Indiana of the North¬

west, who take them for greenbacks.
A jewelor labeled somo diamonds in

his window as being as sparkling as the
tears of a young widow and moro last¬
ing.

of the Irish langnago in tho publio
schools.
Muck skunk skins, whioh for¬

merly sold tor a shilling, now command
ono dollar caoh snob are the freaks of
fashion.
In Maine several manufactories aro

substances.
Creosote oil and olndeni havo for

some timo been nsed as fnel by crlain
English ongineers with the most satis¬
factory results.
There is a oomfort in tho strength of

lovo. 'Twill mako a thing endurable,
whioh else would ovoraot the brain or
break the heart.

It is ostlmated that the oyster beds
of Virginia oovor an area equal to WO,-
000 acres, and ylold an annual money
value of 810,000,000.
Ell Lovo, of Wayne county, Ohio,

climbed a tree to shakeout a ooon. J.he
dogs hoard soinothihg drop- an'lwont
for it, but it was not the ooon. It was
Eli.
An Alabama editor namod Knox was

shot in the shoulder tho other day by n
husbandwho wanted his wife s obituary
notice published froo and was deter¬
mined not ta pay a oont.
Two of tho edible dogs of China tre

now on exhibition at tho Zoological
Gardens in Paris. If » »>o foundieasy
to aooUmatlse them.it s proposed to
introduce this new artiole of food.
There aro said to be two or three

thousand outlaws in tho motmlains o

California, who llvo bv robbery and
violence. They arc quite soourefrom
arrest iu their mountain fastnessos.
In Louisa oountv, Va.. a summons

was recently issued from tho Circuit
Court to J. O. Harris, a vlotlm ofthe
Vlrolnlns massacre. The sheriff s re¬
turn stated tho fact of Harris s oruel
death.
Hamburg lace and msolilne embroid- .

M^Seir^dg.tncl other devices iu making periodical
statements.

...,

In one of George Band s stories sh|mulces a man say: In ono short hour
I sufforcd death a thousand timesovpr.
But what was that to having a young
man's papor collar bust on hint at an
evening party?
Tho old theory about hoaring tho

murmur of the sea In a shell ta said to
bo a humbug. For, if yonujfflhe«»leaver hat. or a goblet, or a pickle oot-

tK or an ojwter can, to yonr ear, you
will year tho same delicious murmur.
During the year 1872, 797 esses of

suicide occurred In Paris-mere than
died of fever or small-pot OfJhese224 woro by hanging, 100 by drowning,
77 shooting, 58 by fumping from some
high place, 00 by stabbing, and 41 by
poison.
A novel kettledrum was given ata

country mansion at Riverside rocontly,
whiclwiad charity for ono of its objects.
Tho ladies wore all attired in calico
dresses, whioh were subsequently sent
to ono of tho societies for distribution
to tho poor.
In tho Bonth American and Australian

markets English mannfsotnrers are be¬
ing jostledV tho inevitable Yank.,
who. released Ina measure from the old
Dalit with England for tho oontrol of
huovm home market, is prepared to re
uow tho contest in other markets.
Scrows of all ordinary sbses are now

mado in England by rolling 5S?.iiboated iroa between two peculiarly
grooved plates. Two boys with one ma-Shine are able « make wenty-nine
hundred ponnds of fish bolts for rail-
ways by this proooBB in mno hours.

A NotcI Table,
A novel dining table Is j'n.

one of tho palaoes of the Eoporer of
Russia. The table is cironlar, and is
plaoed on n weighted platform. At theLuoh of a signal, liko a rob of Ahi
din's lamp, down goesthe tablo throngh
tho floor, and a new table, loaded with
fresh dishes and supplies, rises in its
placo. But this is not all: eaoh plate
stands on a weighted dish, the tablo-
cloth being out with oircular openings,
ono for eaoh plato, If a guest desires
a ohange of plate, he touches a signal
at his side, whon, presto I his plate dis¬
appear4, *0a anothor arisen. Those mo-
chanieal dining tables render the pros-

jWaBnB
of table fuinituro are placod , ro>olv-

Hired, without tho Intervention of a

speolsl waiter.


